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All  on  Earth  and  all  above, 

Sing  the  great  Redeemers  love, 
Lord, thy  mercies  never  fail, 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail, 
Hallelujah. 
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Tho1  unworthy,  Lord, thine  ear 
These  our 'Hallelujahs  hear, 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  with  Saints  we  stand  and  sing 
Hallelujah. 


Lead  us  to  that  blissful  seat, 
Where"  thou  reignst  supremely  great, 
Till  we  come  to  reign  with  thee, 
And  thy  glorious  greatness  see. 
Hallelujah . 
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Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing-, 
Unto  Christ  our  heavnly  King-, 
Who  endurd  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save, 
Hallelujah. 


For  the  pains  which  he  endurd. 
Our  salvation  have  pro  curd, 
Now  above  the  skies,  our  King, 
Where  Ihe  Angels  ever  sing 
Hallelujah. 
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Let  Elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  Church  adore  around; 

With  viands  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  Harps  of  sweeter  sound. 
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These  are  the  prayers  of  the  Saints, 
And  these  the  Hymns  they  raise; 

Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 
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Ho!  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls 
That  feed  upon  the  wind; 

And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys, 
To  fill  an  empty  mind. 

3 
Eternal  wisdom  has  prepard 

A  soul  reviving  feast; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 
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When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  Mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  Vales  and  dewy  Meads, 
My  weary  wandring  steps  he  leads, 

Where  peaceful  Rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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Tho1  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
"With  gloomy   horrors   overspread, 
My  stedfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,0  Lord,  art  with  me  still, 
Thy  friendly  hand  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  thro1  the  dreadful  shade. 
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The    Lord      him  -  self,        the     migh ty    Lord,    Vouch 


^Stifiiy 


safes       to       be    ,  my  guide;     The    Shep._herd     by         whose 


frg=S 


X3: 


S 


-o- 


TT  i-  r  +T? 


con stant    care    Mv 


wants      are 


-+■ 


-« 


£ 


all 


stippled. 
35= 


-zt 


I 


In  Pastures  fair  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  to  repose- 
Then  leads  me  to  the  shades, and  where 

Refreshing  waters  flows . 

3 
Since  God  does  thus  his  wondrous  love, 

Thro1  all  my  life  extend ; 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
And  in   his  temple  bend. 
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My  life,  while  1  that  life  enjoy, 
In  blessing  God  1  will  employ  • 

With  lifted  hands  adore  his  name, 
And  still  to  me  his  wonderous  love, 
Than  life  itself  shall  dearer  prove, 

While  I  with  joy  his  praise  proclaim, 


When  down  I  lie  sweet  sleep  to  find, 
Thou,  !.ord,art  present  to  my  mind 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  Night, 
Because  thou  still  doth  succour  bring1, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 


I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 
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Thrice  happy,  who, with  stedfast  will, 
The  dictates  of  hi  a  law  fulfil: 
x_  "With  these  thy  chosen  flock  assignd, 
May  I  my  lot  for  ever  find. 

3 
O  grant  me, Lord, with  these  to  prove, 
The  powr  of  my  redeeming  love; 
The  grace  thy  Saints  are  hlest  to  know, 
That  grace  to  me  benignant  shew  . 


Hymn  11.       cm. 


Sicilian   Ev?  Service.         ^-1 


^^i±^lf^4=^trH 


Mer.cy,     judgment,     now  my        tongue      Makes     tin 


30=g 


S 


(• 0- 


m^m 


w=n=^=n 


m 


<=# 


m 


sing,     But     to     Thee,   th"*       e ter__nal     King.         Repeat ff 


f 


1 


2 
Wisdom  shall  my  footsteps  guide, 

Nor  permit  my  feet  to  slide: 

Or  from  thy  all  perfect  way, 

Lost  in  paths  of  sin  of  stray. 

3 
Come,0  come, celestial  Guest, 

Let  my  roof  with  thee  be  blest; 
Let  thy  beams  effulgent  play, 
And  within  my  mansion  stray. 


Lo,my  heart, with  studious  care, 
For  thy  presence  I  prepare; 
And  my  dwellings  full  extent, 
Spotless  to  thy  view  present. 

6 
Ne'er  shall  my  presumptuous  hand, 
Dare  to  break  thy  just  command : 
Ne'er  within  me  shalt  thou  find . 
Aught  that  speaks  a  faithless  mind. 
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Lord, I  my  vows  to  thee  renew, 
Dispurse  my  sins  like  morning1  dew; 
Guard  m\   first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

3 
Direct,  contrOul,  suggest  this  day, 
Ml  I  design,  o*r  do,  or  say, 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glorj    ma)    unite. 

*  v. 

Praise  God, from  win  in  all  blessings  flow 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 

Praise  him  above,  ye  heavnly   Host; 

Praise  Father,    Son,  and  Holy    Ghost. 


o« 


H\MN    13.       For  the  Evening  L.M.         TaUi 


X 


G]o--i*5         to       thee,  my       God,   this     night,       For 

mm 


gsrpq^S^: 


<^ 


•       •         •     p         -j.  * 3 * —      ^       » 


all    tli  ■  blessings    of   1he   Its'1';      Keep     me,    O     keep  me, 

• — -. —  fl  ,  -„ — *■ 


H 


ES^ 


m 


-f r ^_-  -»-  ■ 


O 


1    ,     1 


A* 


1 


*=*=£ 


King    of     Kings, Beneath    th\   own    Al  -  -  mighty    wings. 

i J- 


a—! I  J  J- 

*-j-  ffj     r     j=fe 


p^^^^ 


Forgive  iwe,Lord,fbr  thy  dear  Son, 
The  i!l  which  I  this  day  have  done, 
Th;it  with  the  world,, myself, and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3 
Teach  nie  to  live,  that   I  may  dread 
Th  •  grave   as  little   as  im    bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so   I  may 
Rise  irloiions  at  the  last  jjreat  day. 

4 
Praise  Clod,  from  whom  all  blessing's  lion, 
Prais  ■  him,  all  creatures   h  r  •  below; 
Praise  him  above, ye  heavnl)   Host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  (Jhost. 
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Int«  his  presence  let  us  haste,  ForGod,the  Lord,enthrond  in  state, 

To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past:        Is  with  unrivald  glory  great; 
To  him  address  in  joyful  Songs,         A  King  superior  far  to  all, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs.  Whom  Gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 

4 
O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  fall, 
Before  our  Lord  and  Maker  Call. 
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While   Thee    I  seek  protecting  powr,  Be   my  vain  wishes 
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stilld,And  may  this  consecrated  hour  With  bet-  ter  hopes  be  filld: 
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Thy  love  the  powr  of  thoughts  bestow  d,To  thee  my  thoughts  would 
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soar,Thv mercy  oeriiiy  life   has  flowcl, That  mer.cy       I  adore. 
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Repeat^ 


In  each  event  of  life  how  clear, 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 

Because  conferd  by  Thee : 
In  evry  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  evry  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  pray  r. 
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The  Lord    Jehovah     reigns,   His  throne  is  built    on   high,     The 
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*^   garments    he  as  .sanies,  The  garments  he  as.  snmes,  Are  light  and 
-*_  ,     »■      i p- 


i£ 


U  rririjju-g 


pmd^^m^ 


=E=1 


His"  glories   shine    with 


majes__ty     Are  light    and   majesty.         His"  glories   shi 
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beams   so  bright,  No  mortal  eye   can  bear  the  sight,    His  glories 
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shine    with   beams    so  bright, No   mortal    eje    can    bear  the  sight 
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The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law. 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms   and  seals  the  grace. 


Hymn  lj. 
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Raise    our  triumphant  Songs,  To    an    im.mor.tal     time, 
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Halle.lujah,      Halle,  lnjah,    Halle _lnj ah  praise      ye  the    Lord. 
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Sing-  how  eternal  love  His   hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Its  chief  beloved  chose,  Nor  terror  clothes   his   brow, 

And  bid  him  raise  your  wretched  race  No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilts   souls 
From  their  abyss  of  woes.  To  fiercer  flames  below. 
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fefeN^wfei^ 


Praise,0  praise  the  name  di  _  vine,Praise  it  at  the  halloWd  shrine, 


Let  the    firnia -nient  on    high,  To    its  Makers  name  re  _  ply 
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Let  each  tongue,and  let  each  chord.Praise  the  name  of  Jacobs  Lord, 
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Let  his    acts  and  powr  supreme,  To  your  Songs  suggest  a  theme 
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Let  the  Organ  in  his  praise, 
Learn  the  loudest  Note  to  raise, 
And  the  Cymbals  varying  sound, 
From  the  vaulted  roof  rebound: 
All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 
In  his  praise  that  breath  employ, 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join, 
Praise, O  praise  the  name  divine. 


Hymn  19 
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Look  down, O    Lord,  with    pitying-    eye,      Tho  load    our 
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crimes  for  vengeance    cry;       Let  niercys     loud  -  er  voice    pre  . 
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-vail,    Nor  thy      long  suffring     patience     fail.  Repeat^' 
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Encouragd  by  thy  sacred  word,  O  let  thy  sov reign  grace  impart, 

May  we  not  plead  the  blest  record;         Contrition  to  each  rocky  heart, 
That  when  a  humbled  Nation  mourns,  And  bid  sincere  repentance  How, 
Thy  rising  wrath  to  pity  turns.  A  general  undissembled  woe. 

4 
Fair  smiling  peace  again  restore, 

With  plenty  bless  the  industrious  poor, 

And  may  a  happy, thankful  Land, 

Obedient  own  thy  guardian  hand. 
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Sons    of  God    by  blest  adoptionyiewyedeadwiWsteaclyeyes, 
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What  is   sown  thus    in  corruption  ,Shall  in  incor.ruption  rise, 
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What  is  sown  in  deaths  dishonor,  Shall  revive  to   glorys  light, 
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"What  issownin  this  weak  manner,  Shall  be  raisa'in  matchless  might 
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Jesus,  thy  rich  consolations 

To  thy  mourning  people  send* 
May  we  all,with  faith  and  patience, 

Wait  for  our  approaching  end . 
Keep  from  courage, vain  or  vaunted, 

For  the  change  our  hearts  prepare- 
Give  us  confidence  undaunted, 

Cheerful  hope, and  godly  fear. 


Hymn  21. 
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Awake  my  heart,arise  my  tongue,Prepare  a  tunef  it!  voice; 
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In  God  the  life  of    all  my  joys,  A.lond  will  I      re..joice.    'Tis 
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he  adorncl   my  naked  soul.  And  made  sal.vation     mine;      Up 
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i  poor  pol_  la -ted  worm, He  makes'  his  graces  shine. 
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And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found; 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 

And  cast  it  all  around: 
How  far  the  heavnly  robe  exceeds 

"What  earthly  Princes  wear; 
The^e  ornaments  how  bright  they  shine, 

How  bright  the  garments  are ! 
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Lord,  whos     the  happy  Man  that    may      To        thy     blest 
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Courts     re__pair:        Not      stran.-ger     like      to      vi sit 
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Tis  he, whos  evry  thought  and  deed, 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  speak 

The  thing  his  heart  disproves. 

3 
This  Man,  who,  by  his  steady  course, 

Hath  happiness  ensiurd; 
When  earths  foundation  shakes,  shall  stand, 

By  providence  securd. 


Hymn  23 


i 


light  .  ning     word,    The 


ID 


*9- 


S 


r  r 


lg  _  no  _  rant      in  _ 


-& 


^n  *\     J 


Sf 


I 


spires. 


3 


:# 


2 

The  statutes   of  the  Lord  are   just, 

And  yieJd  sincere  delight: 
His  precepts  pure,  in  search  of  truth, 

Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 


Of  greater  price  are  they  by  far, 
Than   Gold  without  alloy, 

The  Honey  and  the   Honey -comb, 
Are  not  so   sweet  as  they. 
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Behold     the    Rose   of      Sha  -  ron  here,TJie    Lil  _  ly 
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whi^h  the     Val-lies  bear,  The  Lil-ly  which  the    Vallies  bear- 
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Be  .hold  the    tree      of  life,  that  gives    Re_  freshing  fruit   and 
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heal-ing  leaves,   Re  _  freshing    fruit     anc 
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Amongst  the  Thorns,  so  Lilies  shine, 
Amongst  wild  gourds  the  noble  Vine, 
So  in  my  eyes  my  Savior  proves, 
Amidst  a  thousand  meaner  loves. 

3 
Beneath  his  cooling  shade  I  sat, 
To  shield  me  from  the  burning  heat, 
Of  heavnly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast, 
To  feed  my  eyes   ,tnd   pi  -use  my  taste. 
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Moon,  and     Stars     so      bright,  Which    fill     the  Heavns    with 
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Ye  Sons  of  Men  with  favor  grac  d , 
And  oer  all  earthly  creatures  placd, 
A  e  Church  of  God,  to  whom  his  will 
And  sacred  laws  he  does  reveal. 

3 
In  one  great  Choir  your  voices  raise, 
To  sing-  our  high  Creators  praise^ 
O  all  ye  works  of  God, the  Lord, 
Magnify   h'm  with  one  accord. 
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Hymn  26. 
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Let      me    but    hoar    my        Sa__vior     say.  Strength 
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shall    be      e__qual     to    thy    day;       Then      I      rejoice    in 
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deep   dis  _  tress,  Lean  _  ing    on     all     stif fi.-cient  grace. 
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I   glory  in  infirmity 

That  Christ s  own  powr    may  rest  on  me, 
When  I  am  weak, then   am   I   strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  Song. 


I  can  do   all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  'be     there, 
Sweet  pleasures    mingle  with  the   pains, 
While  his  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 
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Vi-tal  spark  of   heavnlv  flame,    Quit,  oh  quit  this 
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mortalframe,Trembling,hoping,lingring,flying,  Oh  the  pain,the 
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bliss    of     dying,  Cease   fond  na  _  ture, cease  thy  strife,  And 
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let  me  languish      into  lite  .  Hark '.they  whisper,    Angels 
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say,    they  whisper,  Angels    say,     they  whisper,  Angels   say, 
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Hark!    they  whisper,   Angels    say,        Sister    spirit    come    a 
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_way,      Sister      spirit    come    a.  .way.     What     is     this        ab. 
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sorbs    me  quite  Steals   my      sen  _  ses,  shots  my     sight, 
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Drowns  my    spi.rit,  draws  niy  breath,      Tell  me  my  soul  can 
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this     be       death,      Tell  me  my  soul    can    this   be     death. 
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The  world     recedes,  it      dis appears,   Heavn   o_ 
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Lend  lendyonr  wings,I  mount  I  fly,  O  grave  where  is  thy  victory, O 
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grave  where  is  thy  vic-to.ry,  O  death  where  is  thy  sting,      O 
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grave  where  is  thy  vic_to_ry,  O  death  where  is  thy  sting, 
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Lend,  lend  your  wings,  I       mount    I  11  v,    O   grave  where  is  thy 
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victory,  thy  victory,  O  grave  where  is  thy   victory, thy  victory,  O 
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death  where   is   thy  sting,    O      death  where   is    thy    sting, 
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Lend, lend  your  wings,  I       mount    I   fly,    O  grave  where  is  thy 
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victory,  thy  victory,  O    death,     O    death  where  is  thy  sting. 
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Since    of      thy  good.ness  all    partake,  With  what   as. 


nee  shoua  the  just      Thy  fostring 
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y  iostring  wing   their  re__fuge 
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make,  And   Saints    in      thy      pro- -tec tion     trnst 
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Such  guests  will  to  thy  courts  he  led, 
To  hanquet  in  thy  loves  repast; 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountains  head, 
Of  joys,  that  shall  for  ever  last. 
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Salvation,   O,  the  joyful  sound,  Tis  pleasure     to  our  ears, 
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A     sovereign  balm  tor     ev'-  r\  wound,  A   cordial    for  our  fears. 
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Chorus,  Vivace. 
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Glory,  honor, praise  &  power,Be  unto  the  Lanib  for  ever,  Jesus  Christ  is 
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our  redeemer",   Hallelujah,    Hallelujah,  Hallelujah,praise  the  Lord 
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Buryd  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  Hells  dark  door  we  lay; 

But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavnly  day. 


Salvation !  let  the  echo  tly 
The  spacious  earth  around; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
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Now  begin     the  heavnly  theme,Sing  aloud  in  Jesus  name, 
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Now  begin     the     heavnly    theme,  Sing  a -loud  in  Jesus  name, 
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Ye  who  his  sal.  _  vation  prove, Triumph  in  re __ deeming  love 
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Ye  who  his  sal  -  .vation  prove,    Triumph  in  re  _  deeming  love , 


I 


!^t^ 


1 


XL 


f 


He  subdued  tK infernal  powrs, 
Those  tremendous  foes  of  ours, 
From  their  cursed  empire  dro\e, 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 


Hither, then, your  Music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  the  cheering  string; 
Mortals  join  the  host  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 
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Look  round,  O      Man,    sur_  _  vey    this    globe,     Speak 
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See  nnmerons  beings  fill  the  air, 

And  people,  earth,  and  sea; 
What  gratefal  changes  form  the  year, 
How  constant  night  and  day! 
3 
Next  raise  thine  eye,  th'  expanse  above 

A  powr  unbounded  shows; 
See  round  the  Sun  the  Planets  move, 
,And  various  worlds' compose. 


Hymn  32. 
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Jesus  I  love    thy  ho.ly  name,'Tis   Mix — sic  to  mv    ear; 
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Fain  woud  I  sound  it  out  so  1  on d, That  earth  and  heavn  might  hear,That 
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earth  andheavn  might  hear,  That  earth  and  heavn  might   hear. 
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Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport,  and  my  trust; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 

And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 
3 
O  may  thy  grace  still  cheer  my  heart, 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 

The  cordial  of  its  care. 
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2 
He  will  convert,  and  glad  my   soul, 

And  put  my   mind  in  frame, 
To  walk  in  paths   of  righteousness, 

For  his   most  holy  name . 

3 

Yea^ho1  I  walk  in  vale  of  death. 

Yet  will   I  fear  no  ill, 
Thy  rod  and  staff  do  comfort  me, 

And  thou   art  with   me  still. 


And  in  the  presence  of  my  foes, 
My  table  thou  shalt  spread; 

Thou  shalt, O  Lord, fill  up  my  cup, 
Thou  shalt  anoint  my  head. 


Thro1  all  my  life  thy  favor  is 
So  freely  shewn  to  me,- 

That, in  thy  house, for  evermore, 
My  dwelling-  place  shall  be . 
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Poor,   weak,  and  helpless,  tW     I      am,  I    have    a 
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rich     Al.migh-ty     friend,       Jesus,  the   Saviour,    is      'his 


^e 


F=* 


^3? 


3 


tt 


name,      He     free__ly     loves       and  with  _  oat    end. 


i^WI 


He  ransomd  me  from  hell  with  blood, 
And  by  his  powr  my  foes  contrould- 

He  found  me  wand'ring  far  from  God, 
And  brought  me  to  his  chosen  fold. 

3 
He  cheers  my  heart,  my  wants  supplies, 

And  tells  me  I  shall  shortly  be 
Enthrond  with  him  above  the  skies, 

Olwhat  a  friend  is  Christ  to  me. 


Hymn  S3. 
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J.  Ravenscroft. 
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O      thou,   to       whom,  all        crea   .  tnres     bow,    With 
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thou,    How    g'lo.-.rions    is     thj 


name. 
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In  Heavri  thy  wondrous  acts  are  sung-. 

Not  fully   numbered  there; 
Here  makest  thou  the  infant    t<  ngue, 

Thy  boundless  praise  declare, 

3 

Evil  bv  the  moutli   of  suckin  <•  Bali  s. 
Thou  wilt  confound  thy  foes. 

For,  in  those   Babes  thy  might  i*t   s 
Thy  glories   they  disclose. 


so 


HYMN  CM.  Husband. 


There    is      a        land     of  pure  delight,  Where  Saints    and 
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day     es.-.  eludes  the  night,  And  pleasures   banish      pain,      and 
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pleasures  banish   pain,   and   pleasures    pleasures    banish    pain. 
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There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never  with  ring  flowrs; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea, divides 
This  heavnly  Land  from  ours. 


Hymn  3?. 
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Thou,whommy  Soul  admires  above,   All  earthly  joy  and 
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earth -_ly    love,   All  earth  --ly    joy         and      earthly       love; 
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Tell  me,dear  Shepherd,   let    me  know,Wheredoththv  sweetest 
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pas  _  ture  grow  ?"U~here  doth  thv   sweetest     pastrrvp    gvow? 
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Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rork , 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock;' 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  Sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 
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Hymn  3<y. 
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Dr  Heighington. 
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oi  the     Lord,        And    make      sue.  _  ceeu    .  ing 
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ges    know,  How    faith ful  is  his      word, 
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The   sacred  truths  his  lips   pronounce, 

Shall  firm  as   Heavn  endure; 
And,  it"  he   speaks  a  promise  once, 

Th-1  eternal  grace  is  sure. 
3 
How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne, 
But  there's  a  nohler  covYient  seald, 

To  Davids   greater  Son . 


Hymn  39. 
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Glory      be      to  God   on     high,    God, whose      glo  -  ry 
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fills  the      skv,  Peace    on  earth     and  man  for_gi\n,Man  the 
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well    be.lovd  of    Heavn,  Man  the    well      belovd    of  Heavn. 
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Sov  reign  Father!  heavn ly  King-, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing-; 
Glad, thine   attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all, and  numberless. 

3 
Christ, our  Lord  and  God,we  own, 
Christ, the  lathers  only   Son; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Savior  of  offending  Man. 


Powerful  advocates  with  God, 
Justify  us  by  thy  blood; 
Bow  mine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Heir  our  Souls  atonement, thou! 

5 
Thou,  his   co  -  eternal  Son, 
Art  with  thy  great  Father,  one; 
One, the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee, 
One  supreme,  eternal  three. 
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HYMN  40.      For  Advent  Day.     P.  M.        M .  Mad 
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Lo.  he  conies  with  clouds  descending, Once  for  favor d 
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Swell   the  triumph       of  his  train,    Hal-lelujah,  Halle -lujal, 
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Sotto  voce 
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Hal-  -le.lu.juh,  Hal-le-.lu  -  jah,     A men 


L>  r\  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Robd  in  dreadful  majesty, 
They  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 

Piercd  and  naild  him  to  a  Tree. 


3 
Now  redemption  long  expected, 

-  See  in   solemn   pomp  appear, 

All  his  Saints  by  Man  rejected, 

Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air. 
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M.  Madan. 


[YMN    ^1  P.M.  M.  Madan. 


Jesu,lover  of  niv  soul,  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fl\,While  the  nether 
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w  .t  rs  roll,\Vhile  the  tempest  still  is  nigh, Hide  me, O  my  Savior  hide, 
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Till  the  storms  of   life    is    past.  Safe    in  _  to  the 


ven  guide. 
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O    re__ceive,     O         receive,     O    re  .reive    niv  soul  at    last. 
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OtWr  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hings  my  h«dple  <s  Soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stavd,all  my  help  on  thee  I  bring, 
Cover  my  defenceless  he-id, with  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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Hymn  42 
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Sing    to  the   Lord     Je  __ho__valis  name,  And      in    his 
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strength      re_joice:   M  hen    his      sal va_.  tion      is 
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theme,    Ex_.al_.ted       be     onr    voice 


With  thanks   approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  Psalms  of  honor  sing; 
The  Lords  a  God  of  boundless  might, 

The  whole   creations   King. 

3 
Let  Princes  hear,  let  Angels   know, 

How  mean  their  natures   are  ; 

Those  Gods  on  high,  and  Gods  below, 

AVhen  once  compard  with  him. 
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HYMN  1 


CM. 


M.  Cooke. 
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How  should     the      Sons     oT         A  -  dam's  rate        Be 
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be    .    fore    their     God?      If       he      con   -  tend      in 
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To   vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts 

I  11   make   no    more    pretence; 
Not  one    of  all    my   thousand  faults 

Can   bear  a  just  defence. 
3 

Strong  is  his  Arm,  his   Heart  is   wise 
What  vain    presumes   dare 

Against  their  Makers   hand  to  rise 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war. 
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HYMN   2. 
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What     e  _  qual   honors     shall    we    bring   To     thee      O 
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Lord, our  God  the  Lamb,When  all   the  Notes  that   An -gels 


mutiUj&t 
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Are     far      in  -  IV   .  rior       to    thv    n >!• 


l^^^^tt^ 


Worthy  is   he   that   once  was    slain. 
The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groan'd  and  uv'd ; 

Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and   reign 
At  his   Almighty   Father's   side. 

3 

Powr  and  dominion  are   his    due, 
Who   stood  condemn d  at  Pilate's  bar; 
Wisdom    belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Tho' he   was   chargd   with  madness   here. 
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Hymn  3. 


CM. 


M.  Cooke. 


But  God,  at  death's  dread  hour, 
Ou  Christ  our  trespass  laid; 

The  vengeance  he  was  pleas  d  to  pour, 
Has  bruis\l  the  serpents  head. 

3 
How  glorious  was  the  grace, 
"When  Christ  sastaind  the  shock. 

His  life  and  blood  the  shepherd  pays 
A.  ransom  for  his  Hock. 

4 
But  he,  as   God  decreed, 
From  death  arose  again; 
He  shall  behold  a  nuni  rous  seed, 
To  recompence  his  pain. 
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rejoice,    While     we     re  _  peat    the    Yir_gins 
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The  highest  saw  her  low  estate, 
And   mighty  things  his  hand  hath  done 

His  overshadowing  powr  and  grace 
Makes  her  the   Mother  of  his   Son  . 

3 

Let  evry   Nation   call  her  bless'd, 
And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame; 

But  God  alone   must  be  ador'd, 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his   Name. 
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HYMN  6. 
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LordjW'hi'ii  my  thoughts  with    wonder  rojll  O 
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sorrows       of    my    soul,        And  read   my      Makers    bro  -  ken 
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laws,      Re.paird  and    ho  _  nord     by    thy  cross 
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When  I  behold  Death, Hell, and  Sin, 
Vanquish'd  by  that  dear  blood   of  thine; 
And  see   the   Man  that  groand  and  dyd, 
Sit  glorious  by  his   Fathers  side. 

3 
M\    passions   rise   and  soar  above, 
[m   wing'd  with  faith,  and  fird  with  love; 
Fain   would  I  reach  eternal  things, 
And  learn  the  Notes  that  Gabriel  sings. 
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Dr  Dupuis. 


How       lar^e    tne     pro  -  niise    how    di  _  vine,        To 
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A    _   brain     and     his      seed! 
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thee     and   thine,      Sup  -  ply  -   ing       all     their   need. 
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The  words   of  his  extensive  love 

From  Age  to   Age   endure ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covnant  proves, 

And  seals   the    blessinsr  sure  . 
3 
Jesus  the   ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  Fathers   giv'n ', 
He  takes  young  Children  to  his  Arms, 

And  calls  them    Heirs   of  Heav n . 
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Hymn  7.  l.m. 

No  more, my  God,  I   boast   no  more     Of     all     the 
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ofl 


i-j-i'rE 
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Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
What  was  my  gain   I  count  my  loss; 

My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  Cross. 

Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  tlnnsrs  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  : 

O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 
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Great      God,    I        own'    the     sen    -  tence    just,       And 
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to  the       dust,         To      dwell    with    fel  -    _  low    clav 
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Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  Grave, 

And  trample  on  the  Tombs: 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 

My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 
3 
The  mighty  Conquror  shall  appear 

High  on   a  royal  seat, 
And  Death, the  last  of  all  his  foes, 

Lie  vanquish'd  at  his  feet. 
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HYMN   9 


L.M. 


Who  shall  the  Lords  e  _  le'ct  condemn?  'Tis  God  that 
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jus  -ti  _  ties     their  souls;  And   mer  -  cv,    like      a      migh  -ty 


"Who  shall   adjudge   the   Saints  to    Hell? 
'Tis  Christ  that  sufferd  in  their  stead? 
And  their  salvation  to   fulfil] 

Behold  him  rising   from  the   dead! 

3 
He   lives!  he   lives!  and  sits  above, 

fbr  ever  interceding  there: 
Who   shall  divide  u.v  from   his  love, 

Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to   despair? 
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M.  Cooke. 
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Firm     as      the   Earth       thy     go's  -  pel     stands,        fj  - 


'^'(1 


fes 


^g 


g^Mp#N^ 


333 
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Je  _  sus     hands,    My     Soul     can       nrVr      be        lost. 
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His    honor   is    engagd  to    save 
The   meanest  of  his    Sht-ep; 

All  that  his   heavn'y  Father  gave, 
His  hands    securely    k»ep . 

3 
Nor  Death,  nor  Hell,  shall   e'er  remove 

His  favorites  from   his  breast; 
In  the  dear  bosom    of  his  love 

They   must  for  ever  rest. 
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are     their   tongues,  But        all     their     joys    are      one 
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2 
"Worship  the  Lamh  that  dy'd"they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the   Lamb',' our  Lips  reply, 
Ii;r  he  was    slain   for  as*. 

3 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  pow'r  divine: 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord, for  ever   chine. 
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dread  _ful    name:    The    Chris -tian  Church  ii   -  hites 
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So|n<r        Of        Mo  -    _  ses         and         the     Lamb, 
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Great  God!  how  wondrous  are  thy  works 

Of  vengeance  and  of  grace; 
Thou   King  of  Saints,  Almighty  Lord, 

How  just  and  true  thy  ways. 
3 
Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy   name, 

Or  worship  at  thy  Throne! 
Th)   judgments   speak  thy  holiness, 

Thro'  all  the  Nations   known . 
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God    the       on  -  ly     wise,     Our      Sa  -viour 
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'Tis  his  Almighty  love, 

His  counsels   and  his   care, 
Preserves  us   safe  from   sin  and  death, 
And  evry  hurtful  snare. 

3 
He  w  ill    present  our   Souls 

Unblemished  and  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  his  Face, 

With  joys  divinely  great. 
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Is    in    all     their  rohes   of 
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light,    Are  made     the     ser  ..  vants    of     his   throne. 
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Before  his  feet  thine  Annies  Wait, 
And  swift  as  flames  of  Fue  they  move, 

To  manage  his   affairs  of  state, 
In  works  of  vengeance  and  of  love . 
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His  orders  run  thro'  all  the   hosts 
Legions  descend  at  his   command 
To  guard  and  shield  the  British  Coasts 
.  When  foreign  rage  invades \our  Land. 
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learning-  reard, For  you  our  hands  to  Heavn  we  raise,  W^ith      j 
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grateful  hearts  in  pray r  and  praise,  For   yon      onr  hands    .to 
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*^    Heavn   we  raise,  With  gratefnl  hearts  in  prayr  and  praise. 
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O  may  oar  bosoms  doubly  know, 
Hie  joys  your  liberal  acts  bestow  j 
And  long  thro'  years  revolving  praise, 
The  blessings  of  fraternal  love . 
That  to  the  heart  humane  is  givn 
A  foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  Heav  n , 
For  you  our  hands  to  Heavn  we  raise, 
With  grateful  hearts  in  prayr  and  praise. 
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Nor  let  our  voices  cease 

To  sing  the  Saviours  name; 
Jesus, the   Ambassador  of  peace, 

How  cheerfully  he   came. 
3 
It  cost  him  cries  and  tears 

To  bring  us   near  to   God; 
Great  was   our  debt,  and  he    appears 

To   make  the  payment  good. 
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Come    sound   his    praise     a -broad,    And  Hymns    of 
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God,    The       u ni ver__sal       King 
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Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  how  before  the  Lord; 
We  are  his  works,  and  not  oar  own, 

He  formd  us  by  his  word. 
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To  day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 

Come, like  the  people   of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God . 
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Hymn  19. 
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Hark!    Hark!      the  herald  Angels      sing,     Glo  _  _  ry 


'H  ¥  '    r 


s 


^ 


^R£ 


^ 


^ 


-J:iJ]J3|JlU 


T 


3 


,Pc3 


5 


to   the     new-horn   King,  Peace  on    earth1    and    niercy    mild, 
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God  and    sinners    re-concilo!    Joyful    all  ye  nations  rise, 
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hosts    pro- -claim      Christ     is      born     in     Beth -le- -hem 
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Christ,by  highest  heavn  adord, 
Christ,the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin  s  womb ! 
Veild  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  tii' incarnate  Deity! 
Pleas'd  as  man, with  men  t'appear 
Jesus  our  Lrnmanuel  here. 

3 
Hail  the  heav  n  -  born  Prince  of  peace  ! 
Hail  the  Son   of  righteousness'. 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Risn  with  healing  in  his  wings! 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  Sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
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herald    Angels    sing,  Glory,    Glory     to  the    new  -  born 
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2 
A  careful  providence  shall  stand, 

And  ever  guard  my  head; 
Shall  on  the  labors  of  thy  hand, 

Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 


Thy  Wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine, 
The  Children  round  thy  board, 

Each  like  a  plant  of  honor  shine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 
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Praise    to  God, immortal  praise,  For  the  lovethat crowns  our 
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tongues  em -ploy,        Let     thy  praise  our.  tongues  em  _  ploy. 
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Flocks  mat  whiten  all  the  Plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  rip  end  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattning  dews, 
Suns  that  temp* rate  warmth  diffuse. 

3 

"Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear, 
From  its  stem  the  ripning  ear* 
Tho1  the  sickning  flocks  should  fail, 
And  the  herds  desert  the  stall . 

4 
Still  to  thee  our  souls  should  raise, 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And  when  evry  blessing's  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 
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-  rect    me    in    the      nar row    way,        Di__rect         me 
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2 

Prevent  me  lest  I  harbor  pride 
Lest  I  in  my  own   strength  confide; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 
I  have  my  powr,  my  all  from  thee. 
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Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love, 
My   kind  protection  ever  prove; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  spirit  on  me  rest. 


Assist,  and  teach  me  how  to  pray, 
Incline  my   nature  to   obey; 
What  thou  abhorrst,  that  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleases  thee. 


O  may  I  never  do  my  will, 
But  thine,  and  only  thine, fulfill; 
Let  all  my  time,  and  all  my  ways, 
Be  spent  and  ended  in  thy  praise. 
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Hymn  23. 


pp 


Ye  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice,  Before  the  Lord  your 
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The  Lord  is  God:  'tis  he  alone 
Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3 

Enter  his  gates  with  Songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair, 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honois  there. 

4 
The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure . 
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Lord,    our     God,    how   woudYous  great,      Is 
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heavn.-ly        state,    Let    men    and       babes      proclaim. 
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"When  I  behold  tliy  works  on  high, 
The  Moon  that  rules  the  night; 

And  Stars  that  well  adorns  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light. 


Lord,  what  is  Man,  or  all  his  race, 

Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  shouldst  visit  him  with  grace, 

And  love  his  nature  so. 
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Hymn  25. 
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Lo!  heavn  and  earth,   and  seas    and  skies,  In 
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2 
"Ye  Angels,  catch  the  thrilling-  soand, 
While  all  th'  adoring1  thrones  around, 

His  boundless  mercy  sing: 
Let  evry  listning  Saint  above, 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

3 
Let  evry  element  rejoice, 
Ye  thunders  burst  with  awful  voice, 

To  him   who  bids  you  roll: 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare 
Each  whispVing  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 


Wake,  all    ye  mounting  tribes,  and  sing, 
Ye  plumy  warblers  of  the  spring 

Harmonious    anthems  raise 
To  him, who  shap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tippd  your  glittring  wings  with  gold, 

And  turfd  your  voice  to  praise. 
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Let  Man,  by  nobler  passions  swayd, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavnly  praise  employ. 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  Heavns  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of   joy. 
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Ye      that  obey  ttfim -mortal  King, Attend  his  holy 
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wondVods      grace,  And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 
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Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 
And  send  yonr  souls  on  high; 

Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night, 
Above  the   starry  sky. 


The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts, 
Tilth  rays   of  quickening  grace; 

The  God  that  spreads  the  Heavns  above, 
And  rules  the    swelling  seas. 


Hymn  2% 


LM. 


See 


I 


i 


33 

I 

Dr  Arnold        i 


.  .        JJr  Arnold 


Our  Lord     is      ri  _  sen   from   the  dead,Oirr  Jesus     is  gone 


¥~5- 


r  r  mh^f? 


§i£ 


gj^.vLL$^^^ 


k    k 


V   r  ■-     4^* 


up    on    high,  The  powfs  of    hell     are  captive    led,  Dragg-d  to  the 


P 


p=a — i 


apis 


— F 


* 


1 


]7  j(J  j.^iy     -4  i 


portals  of  the  Sky,  The  powrs  of  hell    are  captive    led,  Pragjgd  to  the 


iell    are  captive    led,  LVaggdtof 


^?U    J    J   JJJ    J     J^Jhr-j-J-gl,     I      _-n 


portals  of  the    Sky,  Draggcl  to  the  portals   of   the       Sky. 


Pi=P 


i=i3 


ppp^ll 


There  hi.-,  triumphal   Chariot  w<uts,And  Angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 

1e 


£ 


148 


34 


i 


#=£ 


J        n  »  1  * 


±=* 


i 


•  • 


Lift    up  your   heads    ye    heav'nly    gates,     Ye      e  -ver- lasting 


1© — -  — 


:=rf 


#* 


£ 


f* 


k^^k^m 


= * *— — s i 3  3- 

doors  give   way,  Lift    up  your  heads  ye    heaviily  gates,  Ye 


^H*— f- 


H» -Is- 


? 


g 


JM» 


3& 


^^ 


— a~ 


7 


e  .  ver -lasting   doors  give    way.  Loose  all  your    bars    of 


^^ 


*a 


£ 


£ 


833 


p@ 


I 


*^        mas  _  sy    light, 


^   0|  J    JlJ^lia^S 

* g  I 5T J * I      ^         _-^ 1 * — I — 


£ 


And  wide    un  .  fold      the    ra-ditrt    scene, He 

J 


SEE 


1 


sr#< 


^ 


^oh  -i  i  f^j^g^fe 


claims  those  mansions   as    his     right,  Re  -  ceive     the    King  of 


$ 


£ 


£ 


r  I  i 


"^m 


148 


X 


3J 


J— r-h; «         P        -^-     n         ^— 


=t 


~Q" 


I 


— * — j  i «  * 


Glo-ry     in,    H»     claims    those    man .  sions    as     his     rigjrt,    Re 


36533 


-rf^EEi'^fepg 


lis     right*   Re 


ceive    the   King-  of  Glo.ry     in,  Be  .ceive   the    King  of  do-  ry    in. 


5 


iSp^iiiS^i; 


*^^fe£^^^^i#ffe 


i 


^ 


Loose   all  your   bars    of    mas  -  s>y     light,  And  vide    un-fold    the 

■»•*  -:.         .1-1"  i- i-p-f 


P^PP 


W^ 


j~~y 


J1 1   i— rnJ^^M 


ra.diant    scene,  He    claims    those    H1; an  . sions     as    his    right,  Re- 


P P- 


:q 


5 


-3:     J       4     J      *        -q- 


^  *  ^  CI  > 

-  ceive    the    King    of    Glo  _  ry     in,  He     claims    those     man  -  sions 


•TareF 


f 


148 


? 


:q 


=lf 


36 


-q 

as  bis  right,  Receive  the    King-  of   Glo  -  ry     in,   Re-Ceive  the 


i 


m 


q     ■ 


S 


5 


P 


King  of  Glo  _  ry    in , 

J 


i 


f 


I 


Who   is   the  King:  of  Glory?     who, 


*  ' 


MJEJEJ 


4a 


•  •  • 


4-i-i-«U 


£# 


P=JS 


S 


who,  who     is    the     King    of    Glo_ry?who,  The    Lord  that 


1     f     £f]    I     |    fEJ 


• — * 


j,fflflH  J  ^,|J=tfg 


ft     j     ^r 


all      his   foes  o'er.canu, The  "World, Sin, Death, and  Hell    o'er 

as  f  r -r-r  \  r   r  p^» 


t 


£ 


g^^ 


S 


^^^^^^^^1 


threw,  And  Je-sus     is    the    Conqrerors  name,And  Jesus    is   the 


Sffif  »  1  ^=1= 


^ 


14-8 


&fi 


--X£ 


37 


conqror's   name,  And  Je  -  sas     is     the  conqrors  name. 
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boundless  powr  pos  _  sest,  The  king  of    Saints   and  An -gels 
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too,     God  over      all      for  e  _  ver  blest,    God  over       all   for 
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e-.ver  blest,    God  over      all    for  e  -  ver^ blest,    God   over 
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Come,gracious    spi.rit,  heavnly   dove,  With  light      and 
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comfort     from      a_  bove:    Be   Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our 
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The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  chuse  the  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  not  depart. 

3 

Lead  us  to  holiness,  _the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ, the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 
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good  -  ness  large  -  ly   flows;  Praise  hini      in    heavn    where 
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Praise  him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  he  on  our  behalf  has  done; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 
With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run, 
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Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 
The  breath  he  does  to  them  afford; 
In  just  returns  of  praise  afford, 
Let  ev'ry  creature  praise  the  Lord. 
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we  should   be      So    dis  _  tant  from    the     land  we      love 
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"While  here,  we  walk  on  hostile  ground: 
The  few  that  we  can  call  oar  friends 
Are,  like  ourselves  with  fetters  bound, 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 

3 
But  yet  we  hope  to  see  the  day, 
"When  Zions  children  shall  return, 
"When  all  our  griefs  shall  pass  away, 
And  we  no  more   again  shall  mourn. 

4 
The  thought  that  such  a  day  will  come, 
Makes  een  the  captives  portion  sweet; 
Tho">  now  we  wander  far  from  home, 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet. 
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O  bless  the  Lordmy  soull  His  grace  to  thee  proclaim :  And 
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all  that  is   with -in   me  join  To  bless  his    ho-ly  llanie. 
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bless  the  Lord  my   soul'.        His  mercies  bear    in    mind;       For. 


sg 


^ 


-J a 4 4 P J-  — * ■ 4 — 4 — = * ^ 

-J • s i — M- — -zz? *L^ — ^^ 


get  not  all   his     be_  nefits,  The  Lord  to   thee    is    kind 
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He  vvill  not  alwaj  s  chide; 
He  will  with  patience  wait: 

His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate: 
He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death 
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Rock  of    ages.'cleft  for  me,   Let  nie  hide  myself  in   thee 
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Let    the    water,  and  the  blood,  Prom  thy  side,a  healing:    ilood, 
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Be    of  sin  the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  mo  pure. 
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Save  from  wrath, and  make  me      pure, 
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Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
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Saviour,    source     of     ev.  ry      bless  _  ing!  Tune    my 


§: 


Maestoso 


g 


~-w 


& 


i__ — 


i-IC        r: 


W 


J 


a 


_.ver     ceasing'       uaii     ior 


^r 


f^=5^o 


^ 


Call     for      ceas  _  less  songs  of  praise. 
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Teach  me  some   melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  rapturd  Saints   above ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3 
Thou  didst  seek  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God, 
Thou, to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

4 

By  thy  hand  restord,  defended, 
Sale  thro' life  thus  far  Im  come; 

SaferO  Lord!  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring- me  to  my  heavnly  home. 
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Now     let      ns      join     with     hearts     and   tongues,  And 
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They  praise  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain; 
Yet  we  can  add  a  higher  strain; 
Not  only  say,  "He  sutfercl  thus" 
Bnt"that  He  sufferd  aU  for  usV 

3 
But  ah!  how  faint  our  praises  rise  I 
Sure,'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies, 
That  we,  who  share  his  richest  love, 
So  cold  and  unconcerd  should  prove. 

4 
O  glorious  hour!  it  comes  with  speed; 
We  shall  behold,  from  darkness  freed, 
Th  incarnate  God,  who  died  for  man, 
And  praise  Him  more  than  Angels  can. 
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Th'unwea  _  ry'd     sun,    'from    day       to      day,    Doth  his        Cre. 
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evl_-ry     land,    The  works   of     an        Al__mighty      hand. 
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Soon  as  the  ev  ning  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And,  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole . 


What  tho\  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball? 
What  tho'  nor  real  voice  nor  sound, 
Amid  their  radient  orbs  be  found 
In  reasons  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine , 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine? 
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When  on  the  guilt  of  former  years, 

Our  thoughts  revolving  turn, 
The  sorrows  of  our  hearts  enlarge, 

Oar  troubled  spirits  mourn. 

3 
Bat  grace  and  mercy  reign  with  thee, 

Surpassing  every  sin, 
Mercy  to  pardon  all  without, 

And  grace  to  cleanse  within . 

4 
Cover  our  multitude  of  sins, 

The  sins  of  age,  and  youth; 
Reveal  thy  ways,  and  teach  thy  paths, 

And  guide  us  in  thy  truth. 
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_hoL  _vah  speaks;   And    evl  .  ry      word]     is        love. 
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Tho  filld  with  awe  before  his  throne, 

Each  Angel  veils  his  face, 
He  claims  a  people  for  his  own 

Among  our  sinful  race. 

3 
Repent  and  live:  _  no  more  pursue 
"The  paths  that  lead  to  death: 
Look  unto  Him,  who  died  for  you, 
ffLook,  and  be  saved  thro1  faith!" 

4 
Lord,  speak  these  words  to  every  heart, 

With  thine  all-powerful  voice; 
That  we  may  now  from  sin  depart, 

And  make  thy  love  our  choice . 
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Praise  ye  his  name.  His  love  and  grace  adore,Who  all  our  sorrow  bore, 
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Sing  alond  evermore,  worthy  the  Lamb, worthy  the  Lamb, 


M 


P 


$ 


J=U 


j  j  I  f  iff  r  l^ 


■?-?- 


i 


worthy  the  Lamb,        Sing  alond  evermore,  worthy  the  Lamb 
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Jesns,onr  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sins  tremendous  load, 

Praise  ye  his  name: 
Tell  what  his  arm   hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  he  won, 
Sing  his  great  name  alone, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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While  they  around  the  throne 
Chearfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name : 
Those  who  have  felt  his  blood, 
Sealing  their  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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I  love  my  shepherds  voice,His  w  atchful  eye  shall  keep  My 
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feeds  be  feeds  his     flock,  He  calls,  he  calls  their  names,  His 
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Jesus  my  great  high  Priest, 
Offerd  his  blood  and  dy  a- 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside: 


My  advocate  appears, 
For  my  defence  on  high, 
The  father  bows  his  ear, 
And  lays  his  thunder  by : 


His  powrful  blood  did  once  atone,        Not  all  that  Hell, or  sin  can  say, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne.    Shall  turn  his  heart,his  love  away. 
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This     is      the      day    the    Lord     hath     bless d;  The 
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This  day  within  thy  courts,  O  Lord.' 
Thy  saints  delight  to  seek  thy  face, 
To  sing  thy  praises,  hear  thy  word, 
Unfold  their  wants,  implore  thy  grace. 

3 
May  wp  the  blest  assembly  join; 
To  God  devote  the  sacred  day; 
Onr  earthly  cares  and  thoughts  resign, 
Look  up  to  heaven,  and  learn  the  way. 

4- 
May  we  by  evVy  sabbath  grow 

In  grace,  humility,  and  love; 

Thus,  by  thy  holy  rest  below, 

Made  titter  for  thy  rest  above  . 
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know     thy      name,  And       tell     thy      works     a  _  broad. 
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The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid : 
By  thee,  the  beauteous  arch  of  heav'n 

With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3 
Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame   of  things, 

Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand, 

Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 

And  changed  at  thy  command. 
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And  from  his  righteous  lips 
Shall  such  a  sentence  sound? 

And  thro'  the  millions  of  the  d  annul 
Spread  black  despair  around? 


Ye  sinners  seek  his  grace, 
"Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  hear, 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


So  shall  that  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  hied, 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on   your  head. 
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Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth, 
'  A  Strangers  woes  to  feel; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  oer  the  wound, 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal . 


He  spreads  his  kind  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief: 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 

And  brines  unaskd  relief. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavns  adore  him,    Praise  him    Jrrf-gel 
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in  the  height;   Sun  and  Moon  rejoice  before  him,      Praise     him 
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Praise  the  Lord  for  he  hath  spoken, 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyd", 

Laws  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 


Praise  the  Lord  for  he  is  glorious, 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail, 

God  hath  made  his  Saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
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Hark!  the    he  -  raid      Angels       sing,        Glo  _  ry     to     the 
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new    born     King,      Peace      on     earth      and     mer_  cy       mild, 
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God     and   sin  _  ners       re  _  con  _  cifTl. 
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Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies, 
With  th  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem'". 
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Christ,by  highest  heavn  adord, 
Christ  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  him   come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgins  womb  . 
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An-gt*l     roll  the    rock    a  -  way,    Death,  yield    up    thy 
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in  glow  _  ing        in      im _     _mor-tal    bloom, 
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Tis  the  Saviour  Angels  raise, 
Fames  eternal  trump  of  praise, 
Let  the  worlds  remotest  bound, 
Hear  the  joy  inspiring  sound. 


Heaven  displays  her  portals  wide, 
Glorious  hero  thro'  them  ride; 
King  of  glory  mount  the  throne, 
Angels   shall  thine  empire  own. 


Every  note  with  wonder  swell, 
Sin  o'erthrown  and  captived  hell, 
•"Where  is  hells  once  dreaded  king? 
"Where  O  death, thy  mortal  sting? 
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Come  thou  fourit  of  evry  blessing,Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace, 
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Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet,Sung  by  flaming  tongues  abo\e, 
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Praise  the  mountpraise  the  mountpraise  the  mount O    fix  me  on  it, 
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Here  I  raise  my  Kbenezer, 
-[       |    H     Hither  by  thine  help  Im  come; 
•  SE|IA"a  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure 


Safely  to  arrive   at  home: 
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Mount  of  Gods  unchanginglove.jeSUS  sought  me  when  a  stranger 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God, 
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Interposal  with  precious  .blood , 
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word,     And      let       his      name    he      sung. 
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Praise  him  with  awe  profound, 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 

Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue . 
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Far  be  his  honor  spread, 

And  let  his  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shad' 

Shall  he  exchanged  no  more . 


Thou  givest  me  the  lot 
Of  those  that  fear  thy  name; 

If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same . 
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God  thro  the  world  extends  his  sway, 
The1  regions  of  eternal  day, 

But  shadows  of  his  glory  are: 
To  him  whose  majesty  excels, 
"Who  made  the  heavns  in  which  he  dwells, 

Let  no  created  powr  compare. 


Tho  tis  beneath  his  state  to  view 
In  highest  heaven, what  Angels  do, 

Yet  he  to  earth  extends  his  care : 
And  upright  men  of  low  estate, 
In  common  with  the  rich  and  great, 

His  favor  and  protection  share. 
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O        God,  on     thee    we       all       depend,      On      thy        pa 
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With  open  hand,  and  liberal  heart, 
Thou  wilt  our  wants  supply; 

Thy  heavnly  blessings  still  impart, 
And  no  good  thing  deny. 


S 
In  thy  paternal  love  and  care 

With  chearful  hearts  we  trust; 
Thy  tender  mercies  boundless  are, 

And  all  thy  thoughts  are  just. 


Our  Father  knows  whats  good  and  fit, 
And  wisdom  guides  his  love; 

To  thine  appointments  we  submit, 
And  every  choice  approve. 
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Lord, in  the  morning,   thou   shalt  hear      My  voice      as 
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_  cend_ing  high,      To    thee  will      I       di  _  rect     my      prayr,   To 
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thee  will     I     di  _  rect   my     prayr,  To  thee   lift       up    my      eye. 
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Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand: 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  he  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand . 

o 
O 

But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 

I  will  frequent   thine  holy  courts, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 
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Thy  providence  my  life  sustain cl, 
And  all  my  wants  redrest, 

When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
And  hung1  upon  the  breast. 


"When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
With  heedless   steps  I  ran , 

Thine  arm  unseen  coroe\  d  me  safe, 
And  led  me   up  to  man. 


Thro  hidden   dangers,  toils,  and  death, 

It  gently  clear d  the  way, 
And  thro  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 

More  to  be  fearil  than  they . 
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Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavnly  root; 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shews, 

And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3 
Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sov  reign   love  . 
Your  youth  is  staind  with  many  crimes, 

But  mercy  reigns   above . 
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My     Soul     shall     praise     thee,      O        my        God,    Through 

3m~ 


-^kJ 


1 


i 


• Til 


J=p^4t^H 


fefeteJ^p^S 


x: 


i 


my       mor-    -tal       days;         And       to 


ter  - 


ni    - 


^^jy 


^ 


i 


2 


• 1 Q-11 JJ  -W- •--.  — •■ v 1 = • 1-^ »- 


3 


pro  _  long      Thy       vast,    thy     bound -less   praise 
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In  every  smiling   happy   hour 
Be  this  my  sweet  employ; 

Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss, 
And  heightens    all  my  joy. 

3 
Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God; 
My  life  with   all  its  active  powers 

Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 


IW 


18 


P.M. 


Hymn  IS. 


Who   hath   our     re -port     be  -lieved,      Shiloh  come    is 
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Comes   too  meek  -  ly  to       be     known . 
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Tell  me,  O  thou   favor d  nation, 
MThat  was  thy  fond  expectation, 

Some  fair  spreading  lofty  tree? 
Let  not  worldly  pride  confound  thee, 
Mong  the  lowly  plants  around  thee, 

Mark  the  lowest,  that  is  he. 


Lo!  Messiah,  unrespected, 

Man  of  griefs,  despisd,  rejected, 

Stricken,  smitten,  for   our  guilt 
"With  his  stripes  our  wounds  are  cured, 
By  his  pains  our  peace   assured, 

Purchasd  with  the  blood  he  spilt. 


Blessed  be  the  power  who  gave  us, 
Freely  gave  the  Son  to  save  us, 

Bless d  the  Son  who  freely  came; 
Honor,  blessing,  adoration, 
Ever  from  the  whole  creation 

Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb. 
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doth     re  _ joice     To      run    his     jour-ney     thro    the   skies, 
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From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east, 

The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines, 
3 
O  like  the  Sun,  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heav'nly  way. 
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Among  the  Gods  there s  none  like  thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine  . 
To  thee  as  much  inferior  they, 

As  are  their  works  to  thine! 


Therefore  their  great  Creator  thee, 

The    nations  shall     adore: 
Their  long  misguided  prayers  and  praise, 

To  thy  hlest  name    restore . 
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Long1  has  it  been   diffused  abroad, 

Thro' years  and  ages  past, 
And  its  rich  stores,  all  bounteous  God, 

For  ever  still  shall  last: 
It  spreads  thro'  all  the  spacious  main, 

And  thr©'  the  heavns  more  wide, 
It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rain, 

And  flows  in  every  tide . 


Through  the  vast  whole  it  pours  supplies, 

Spreads  joy  thro'  every  part; 
Lord,  let  such  love  attrack  mine  eyes, 

And  captivate  mine   heart. 
High  admiration  let  it  raise, 

And  kind  affections  move, 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise, 

And  fill  my  soul  with  love. 
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Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee, 

The  sure  protection  made; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 

That  to  thy  dwelling  led. 


Who  pass'd  thro'  parch'd  and  thirsty  vales, 

Yet  no  refreshment  want: 
Their  pools  are  filld  with  rain, which  thou 

At  their  requet  dost  grant. 
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Did  Christ  this  day  the   cross  endure, 

Himself  a  victim   give, 
For  us  salvation  to  procure, 

And  die  that  we  may  live . 
3 
O  how  can   Man  such  love  repay, 

Lord  we  thy  cross  will  take. 
Thy  sacred  word  and  will   obey, 

And  all  our  sins  forsake. 
4 
On  thee  alone  our  thoughts  are  bent, 

On  thee  our  hope  relies, 
Our  souls  and  bodies  we  present 

To  thee  a  sacrifice. 
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The  dawn  of  each  returning  day, 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings, 
\nd  from  the  dark  returns  of  night, 
Divine  instruction   springs  . 


Their  powerful    language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  confind, 
Tis  natures  voice,  ami  understood 

Alike  by  all  mankind  . 


Their  doctrine  doth  its  sacred  sense, 
Thro   earths  extent  display, 

Its  bright  contents  the  circling  sun, 
Doth  round  the  world  convey. 
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Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful  pride, 
Casts  forth  his  eyes    abroad, 

But  with  hun  ility  and  awe, 
Still- walks  before  his   God. 
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Hymn  S3. 
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What    shall    the      dv  -  ing    sin   .  ner       do,     That  seeks    re 
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«  lief    for       all    his    woe,  Where  shall     the      guil  _  ty    conscience 
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find     Ease    for    the      tor  -  ment     of    the      mind, 


<F=F^ 


m        m   0 


:Q 
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How  shall  wre  get  our  crimes  forgivn? 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heavn? 
In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh. 

3 
This  is  th?  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up: 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation   in  the  Lord. 
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Mozart. 


Win  _  ter      has 
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joy     for  me,        "While     the 
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Saviours  charms    1        read,  Love  _  ly,  meek,  from  hi 
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snow -drops     pen  .  srve 
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turns    and  brings    a-   -long    Lifes  in   -  vi  -  go   -   ra   -  ting 
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-^  Sun,    Hark     the       tur  -  tics     plain  -  tive       song        Seems    to 
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ieak    his      dy  -     _  ing         groans . 
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2 
.  Summer  has  a  thousand  charms, 
All  expressive  of  his  worth . 
Tis  his  Sun  that  lights  and  warms, 

His  the  air  that  cools  the   earth  : 
Evning  with  a  silent  pace, 

Slowly  moving  in  the  west, 
Shews  an  emblem  of  his  grace, 
Points  to  an  eternal  rest. 
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Hymn25. 


Gildon. 
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Thou    turn  _  est      man        O         Lord      to     dust, 
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which     he      first    was    made,      And  when    thou  speak st   the 


mr^     ? 


H  1  °\  M 


^F^ 


£ 


■*r 


m 


A 


3ee#e 


-g-r 


word      re  1.  turn,    Tis      in  -  stunt.    .  ly 
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Thou  sweep'st  us  otY  as  with  a  tlood, 

We  vanish  hence  like  dreams, 
At  first  we  grow  like  grass  that  feels 
The  Suns  reviving  beams. 
3 
But  howsoever  fresh  and  fair, 
Its  morning  beauty  shows, 
'Tis  all  cut  down  and  wither d  quite 
Before  the  ev'ning  close. 
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Hymn  26. 
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O      Lord      how        ex_    -  eel  .   .lent       thy       name!       How 
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all        thy   works ,       In       cha  -     -  rac  -  ters      of        gold . 
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On   heavns   immeasurable  face, 
In  lines   immensely  great; 

In  small,  on  every  leaf  and  flower, 

Creator  God  is  writ. 
3 

Though  reason  be  not  givYi  to*  all, 
Nor  voice  to  thee,0  Sunt 

Their  maker  all   proclaim,  and  here 
Their  language  is  but  one. 


149 


34 


L.M. 


Hym  tf  27. 
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Ife        blest     In -ha-bitants      of   Heavn,   To    God    be 
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all  your  praises  givti,       O      praise  him  from    the   realms  that 
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lie  Above  the  reach   of  mortal 
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sye, 


Him  praise  ye    Angels 
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of  his  train, Him  all  whom  heavns  vast  hosts  contain. 


$ 


^ 


p 


Praise  him  thou  glorious  orb  of  light, 
And  thou  pale  ruler  of  the  Night; 
Praise  him  ye  Stars  his  praise  repeat, 
Thou  heavn  of  heavns  his  awful  seat, 
And  you, ye  floods  that  heapa  on  high, 
Press  with  your  weight  th'  extended  sky. 


Ye  youthful  bands  and  virgin  choir, 
Each  lisping  babe  and  hoary  sire; 
Wake  to  his  name  your  grateful  Son 
To  him  alone  all  praise  belongs, 
His  glory  earths  wide  bounds  oerflov 
Nor  highest  Heavn  its  limit  knows. 
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Holy    nature,   heavn-ly      fair,    Lead   me   with     th\ 
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pa  .rent     care,        In       thy      foot  _  steps         let      me     tread, 
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As       a       wil  _  ling       Child         is        led 


t 


"When  with   care  and  grief  opprest, 
Soft  I  sink  nie   on  thy  hreasf, 
On  thy  peaceful  hosom  laid, 
Grief  shall  cease,  nor  care  invade. 

3 

O  congenial  powr  divine, 
All  my  votive  soul  is  thine, 
Lead  me  with  thy  parent  care, 
Holy  nature,  heav  nly  fair. 
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Hymn  29. 
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bove     the   Skies,       In         heavn  ..  ly       glo  _  ries      drest. 
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Behold  Jehovah's  royal  band, 
A  splendid  crown   display, 

Whose  glory  will  for  ever  shine, 
When   stars  and   suns  decay. 


6* 


Away  each  grovling  anxious  care, 
Beneath  a  Christians  thought 

I  spring  to  seize  immortal  joys, 
Which  my  Redeemer   bought. 
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Thrice  blest, who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been. 
And  have  with  fervent  humble  zeal, 

His  favor  sought  to  win. 

3 

Such  Men  their  utmost  caution  use 
To  shun  each  wicked  deed; 

But  in  the  page  which  he  directs, 
With  constant  care  proceed. 
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My    Soul  praise  the  Lord,   speak  good  of  his  name,  O 
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Lord  our  great  God,how  dost  thou  ap  -  pear,  So  passingin  glory  that 
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great  is  thy  fame,  Honour  and  majesty,  In  thee  shine  most  clear. 
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With  light  as  a  robe  thou  hast  thyself  clad, 
"Whereby  all  the  Earth  thy  greatness   may  see, 

The   heav'ns  in  such  sort  thou  also   h  ist  spread, 
That  they  to   a  Curtain  compared  may  be. 

3 
His  chamber  beams  lie  in  the   clouds  full  sure, 

Which  as  his  chariots  are  made   him  to  bear, 
And  their  with  much   swiftness   his  course  doth  endure, 

Upon  the  wings  riding  of  winds  in  the  air. 
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All     people       that    on    Earth    do    dwell,,. Sing     to     th  • 
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Lord    with      cheer-  ful      voice;     Him  serve  with     fear,       his 
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praise   forth    tell,  Come   ye      he  _  fore    him      and     re_joice, 


r  '  i  r  run 


The   Lord  ye   know  is   God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us   make; 

We   are  his  flock, he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  Sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3 
O  enter  then   his  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  hless  his   name   always, 

For  it  is   seemly  so  to  do. 
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HymnSS. 


Dr  Haweis. 
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How  good    and    pleasant    must     it     be,    To     thank    the 
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Lord  most  high]  And  with     re -peat  -  ed  hymns  of  praise,  His 
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name  to   magnify  his  name  to  magnify  his  name  to  mag-in-ty 
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With  evry  Mornings  early  dawn 

Hiss  goodness  to  relate; 
And  of  his  constant  truth  each  Night 

The  glad  effects  repeat. 

3 
For  thro' thy  wondrous  works,  O  Lord, 

Thou  makst  my  heart  rejoice; 

The  thoughts  of  them   shall  make  me  glad, 

And  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 
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Funeral  Hymn 
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O  worthy  Lamh,  alotid  they  cry,  I 

That  brought  us  here  to  God: 

In  ceaseless  hymns  of  praise  they  sing 
The  merit  of  his  hlood. 

3 

With  wondring  joy,  they  recollect 
Their  fears  and  dangers  past; 

And  Mess  the  wisdom,  powr,  and  love, 
Which  brought  them  safe  at  last. 
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The      Lord, who     made   both   heavn    and  earth,     And 
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lorus  to  be  sung1  after  the  last  Verse 
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By  him  the  blind  receive  their  sight, 

The  weak  and  fall  11  he  rears; 
With  kind  regard  and  tender  love 

He  for  the  righteous  cares. 
The  Strangers  he  preserves  from  harm, 

The  Orphan  kindly  treats, 
Defends  the  Widow,  and  the  wiles 

Of  wicked  Men  defeats. 
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Hymn  36. 


Praise    to   God,  ini-mor-tal     praise,  For   the    love  that 
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crowns   our    days;        Boun-teous  source  of       ev'_  ry 
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Let      thy  praise   our  tongues    employ 
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For  the  blessings   of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  garden  yield, 
For  the  vines  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olives  use. 

3 

Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen d  grain  ; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fatt'ning  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse. 
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Hymn  37- 
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he,  whose  heart, with  pi  -  fy     glows,Who  learns  to 
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Blest     he,  whose  heart 
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feel    a  _  nothers  woes, Bows  to  the  poor  Mans  wants  his    ear,    Ai 
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wipes    the    help -less  Qrphans  tear,     Bows   to  the     poor    Mans 
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Orphan: 
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Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard, thy  hand. 
Give  to  his  lot  the   chosen  land, 
In  evry  want,  in  evry  woe, 
Himself,  thy  pity,  Lord,  shall  know. 

3 
When  languid  with  disease  and  pain, 
Thou;  Lord,  his  spirit  will  sustain, 
Nor  leave  him   in   the  dreadful  day, 
To  unrelenting  foes   a  prey. 
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Priest     a_bove;His   heart     is  formd    of*     ten  .  tier  -  ness,  His 
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bow  _  els   melt  with   love    His  h fart     is  tor. ad    of      ten  -der- 
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Touchd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He   knows  .our  feeble  frame: 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean 
For  he    has  felt  the   same. 


But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 
The  great  Redeemer  stood; 

While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 
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God     is    a     Spirit,  'just     and   wise,     He     sees        on 
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inmost    mind;    In      vain     to    henv  n      we      raise    our  cries,  And 
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leave     our  souls  behind,      In       vain       to  heavn      we   raise      our 
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cries,     And     leave      our  souls  be   -  hind. 
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Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 
With  honor  can    appear, 

The  painted  hypocrites   are  known 
Thro  the  disguise  they  wear. 


Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  Skies, 
Their  bended  knees  the  ground; 

But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the •  heart  is  found. 
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Almighty  Lord  dispose  each  mind,To  seek  the  good  of 
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us  with   o- triers  joy  to  glow, 
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Teach    us    to   feel      for     o- thers  woe,    Teach    us  with   o  1  thers 
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to    glow,        Teach    us   to  feel     for      o -thers  woe 


i 


S^ 


#-=^ 


fe^piPii 


To  thee  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 
On  them  thou  dost  in  goodness  shine 

Thy  beams  of  mercy  from  the  skies, 
Give  life, and  light, and  joy  divine. 


Thy  providence  is  kind,and  large, 
Both  Man  and  Beast  thy  bounty  sh 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  we  are  thy  peculiar  care . 


Thanks  be  to  God  who  heard  our  cry, 
And  kindly  does  our  wants  supply, 

To  him  our  voices  let  us  raise, 
In  Somrs  of  <rr  +;t-id»   and  praise. 
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Sinners  will  ye  scorn  the  message,sent  in  mercy  from  above., 


1ft 


fififj^ 


#-r 


Evry  sentence     O  how  tender,     Ev  ry  line    is      full    of   love, 
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Listen    to   it,       listen     to  it,     Ev1-  ry  line  is      full    6T    love. 
0 


Hear  the  Heralds  of  the  Gospel, 
News  from  Zions  King*  proclaim, 

To  each  rebel  sinner  "Pardon" 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name: 

How  important! 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name. 

Who  hath  our  report  believed? 

Who  receivd  the  joyful  word? 
Who  embrace!  the  news  of  pardon, 

Offerd  to  yon  by  the  Lord? 

Can  you  slight  it! 
Offerd  to  you  by  the  Lord. 


Hymn  2 
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O1     for      a       heart  to        praise       my     God,        A 
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heart      from    guilt       set   fi'ee-      A       heart      thats    sprinkled 
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with      the   blood,      S 


i 


y         shed      for      mp. 


I 


A  humble, lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing1, true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  him  that  dwells  within. 

A  heart  resignd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemers  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
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Hymn  3. 


feJ 


? 


u 


J.' 71 


i 
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good     and    wise,        To       Thee  we       bring     onr 
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grate -ful     vows    To      Thee    lift       np      our    eyes. 
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Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume 

"With  truths  celestial  rays; 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  sacred  love. 

And  tune  our  lips  to  praise . 

Safely  conduct  us  by  thy  grace 
Thro1  lifes  perplexing  road; 

And  place  us, when  that  journeys  oer, 
At  thy  right  hand,  O  God'. 
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Praise    to     God,     im  _  mor.tal     praise, 
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love      that   crowns  onr  days,     Bounteous  source  of     evl  _  _  r\ 
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Let    thy       praise      our    tongues   employ. 
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For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  Garden  yield ; 
For  the  sweets  that  breath  around, 
For  the  flowYs  that  paint  the  ground 

Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
"Yellow  sheaves  of  waving  grain; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fatfning  dews-. 
Suns  that  ripening  warmth  diffnse. 


All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land; 
All  that  libral  Autumn  pours, 
From  its  rich  o  erflowing  stores. 

These  to  Thee,0  God,we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow, 
And,for  these, to  Thee  we  raise, 
Fiithful  vows, and  grateful  praise. 
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the    wealthy     mortals    toil,  And    heap  their 
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shi  -  ning      dust     in      vain,     Look  down    and        scorn     the 
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humble    poor,      And  boast  their  lot*  _  ty     h 
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Their  golden  coi-dials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  heart  and  aching'  heads, 

Nor  fright, nor  bribe  approaching  death, 
JVom  glittering  roofs  and  downy  beds. 


The  ling"ring,the  unwilling  soul 
The  dismal  summons  must  obey, 

And  bid  a  long, a  sad  farewell, 
To  the  pale  lumps  of  lifeless  clay. 


Hymn  6. 


J.  Tucker. 


Rather 
Slow 


!G 


s  J  i  I 


i 


Hear    what  the      voice   from   heavn  pro.  claims    For 
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all     the       pi  -   oris      dead,  Sweet       is       t 
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of     their   names,  And  soft    their 
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sleep  -ing       hed 
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They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blestfd; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are  . 
From  stiff  rings  and  from  sins  released, 

And  freed  from  ev  ry  snare  . 


Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  Ye  present  with  the  Lord"; 

The  labours  of  their  mortal  life, 
Fnd  in  a  large  reward. 
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Hymn  7. 


M.Cooke. 


£ 


SS; 
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Lord  was  slain ,     Thus  we  ourpious  homage  pay,Till  He  appears  on 
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earth  again,    Till    he    appears  on  earth    a  -  gain 
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Come,  King  of  Kings,  with  thy  bright  train, 
Cherubs,  and  Seraphs, heavnly  hosts; 

Assume  thy  right, enlarge  thy  reign, 
As  far  as  earth  extends  her  coasts . 

Come,  Lord,  and  where  thy  cross  once  stood, 
There  plant  thy  banner, fix  thy  throne; 

Subdue  the  rebels  by  thy  word, 
And  claim  Ihe  nation, for  thy  own. 


Hymn  8. 
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Now    let    the  Lord  my   Saviour  smile,  And     shew   my 
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his  heart :       I     would   for  _  get    my    pains    a 
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But,  oh!  it  swells  my  sorrows  high, 
To  see  my  Messed  Jesus  frown; 

My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die, 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down . 


Yet,  why  my  soul,  why  these  complaints? 

Still  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move; 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  Saints, 

And  feels  his  sorrows, and  his  love. 
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Hymn  9. 
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To  our  Redeemers  glorious  name,  A  _wake  the  sacred  Song, 
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O  may  his  love  (im  _  mortal  flame,) Tune  evrjT  heart  and  tongue,  His 
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love  what  mortal  thoughts  can  reach,  "What  mortal     tongue   dis  _ 
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Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude  to  joy; 

Jesus  be  our  supreme  delight, 

His  praise  our  best  employ, 
won  _  der  dies   a  -  way.     T  r  ,      ,   ft  ,  .     ,,  v •  u 

'      Jesus, who  lett  his  throne  on  high, 

-^;  tt      m      ■-    |P      I     I       B    Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss; 

£— H  And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die, 

Was  ever  love  like  this? 
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Thou  Shepherd  of     Is  _  rael  di  _  -vine,    The     joy     of    the 
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all  who  their  Shepherd  o. -bey,  Are   fed    on  thy  bosom  reclind,  And 
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screend  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 
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Ah!  shew  us  the  happiest  place, 
That  place  of  thy  peopleV  abode; 

Where  Saints  in  an  extacy  gaze^ 
And  rest  in  their  Saviour,  their  God. 

Thy  love  for  lost  Sinners  declare, 
-ff    Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree; 


Our  spirits  to  Calvary  bear, 
To  suffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 
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Stoop  down, my  thoughts,  that     use     to     rise,     Con_ 
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verse    a while    with      death:     Think  how  a       gasp  _  ing 
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nior  _  tal         lies,    And     pants     a_   .way       his        breath. 
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Ilis  quiv ring  lips  hang  feeble  down, 

His  pulses  faint  and  few, 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan, 

He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

But, oh, the  soul  that  never  dies! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay! 
Ye  thoughts, pursue  it  where  it  flies, 

And  track  its  wondrous  way. 
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Faith    'tis     a       pre  _  cious    grace     Where  _  eer      it 
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Jesus  it  owns  a  King, 
An  all  .atoning  Priest; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ . 


To  Him  it  leads  the  Soul, 
"When  fiird  with  deep  distress; 
Flees  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness . 
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Why  should  we  start     and    fear    to       die?  "What  timrous 
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dread      And      yet    we     dread    to         en  -  ter        there, 
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The  pain,the  groans, of  dying  strife      Oh!  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away;        My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  hasl 
Still  we  shrink  hack  again  to  life,  Fly  fearless  thro"  deaths  iron  gate, 

Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay.  Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass'd. 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
"While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breath  my  life  out  sweetly  there.  " 
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Trembling   I  make     the  hlack  re  .  view.  "Vet   pleascl   hehold   ad  - 


1 


"^|J.  ^,.lJ^g 


N 


P^P 


P 


-O- 


to 


^RS 


5&=: 


FfH 


«  — 3- 


mi_ring  too    The  powr  of  changing 


si 


grace 


if 


These  eyes, that  once  abuscl  their  sight 
Now  lift  to  thee  their  watery  flight , 

And  weep  a  silent  flood. 
These  hands  ascend  in  ceaseless  prayV 
O  wash  away  the  stains  they  wear, 

In  pure  redeeming  hlood  . 
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Tis  Re  _  ligion    that   can  give         Sweetest     pleasures 
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comfort     when   we     die,  Af  _  ter  death    its     joys  will  be 
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Hark!  my      Soul,   'tis      Je.su     speaking-,      He     whom 
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thou    hast      long1    been     seek  _  ing,     He     whom    thou     hast 
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nor  for- sake  thee ,  What  a  promise  does   He  make  thee,  111    neer 
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leave  thee  nor  for.sake  thee,  111  ne'er  leave  thee  nor  for.  sake  thee. 
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M.Cooke, 
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Hymn  17 


Come  ye   sinners    poor  and  wretched^Week  and  wounded, 


tij]innirrfr£i 
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feg^ 


m 


m 


He      is        a_  _  ble.   He     is        wil  _  liner,   doubt     no    more. 
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Come  ye  "weary,  heavy  laden, 
BruisU  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all: 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call . 
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is  the  chief  concern  Of  mortals  here  helow,  May 
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needful   this     than  glittring wealth, Or  aught  theworld  bestows, Nor 
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re  -  pu  -  ta  _  tion   food   or  health    Can  give    us      such  re -pose. 
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Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage, 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom; 
Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 

And  for  the  awful  tomb . 
O  may  my  heart, by  grace  renewM, 

Be  my  Redeemers  throne; 
And  he  my  stubborn  will  subdue!, 

His  goverment  to  own . 
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_  ert  _  ed    in    the  word,       By      its  quick  ning    o  ..  -  pe_  _ra  _  tion, 
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Life  im  _  part     and  joy  at"    ford,       Life     to   sinners 
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Hark! the  voice  of  love  proclaiming, 
Mercy  thro1  a  Saviours  blood, 

Vain  the  schemes  of  human  framing, 
This  alone  is  ownd  of  God: 

'Tis  the  Gospel 
Points  to  Heavri,and  shews  the  road. 


Hymn  20. 
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There    is  a  God,all  nature  speaks,Thro  earth,and  air,  and 
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The  rising  Sun, serenely  bright, 

Oer  the  wide  worlds  extended  frame 

Inscribes, in  characters  of  light, 

His  mighty  Makers  glorious  name. 

Diffusing  life, his  influence  spreads, 
And  health  and  plenty  smile  around; 

And  fruitful  fieil(ls,and  verdant  meads 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  crownM, 
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How  firm   a    foun.dation,  ye  Saints  of  the   Lord, 
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What     more  can     he       say,      than  to     you      he     hath      said, 
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In  evry  condition,  in  sickness,  in  health, 

In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding1  in  wealth; 

At  home,  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 

As  thy  day  may  demand, shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee, oh, be  not  dismay'd, 

I,  I  am  thy  God, and  will  <=till  give  thee  aid; 

111  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  tc  stand, 

Upheld  by  my  righteous,  Omnipotent  hand. 
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Suited   to    e\\  ry   sin -ners  case, "Who  knows  the  joy  _  _  fid  sound, 
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Poor  sinful  thirsty,    fainting  souls,  Are   freelv   welcome  here,  Sal 
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Come  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds 

Your  evry  burden  bring; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love  abounds, 

A  deep  celestial  spring . 
"Whoever  will  (  O  gracious  word'.) 

Shall  of  this  stream  partake; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

And  drink  for  Jesus'  sake . 
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Sa  _  viour  we    re_ -joice:   While    we    re_    peat    the     Virgin.? 
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The  Highest  saw  her  low  estate, 

And  mighty  things  his  hand  hath  done; 

His  over  .shadowing  power  and  grace, 
Makes  her  the  Mother  of  his  Son. 


Let  evYy  nation  call  her  hless'd, 

And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame; 

But  God  alone  must  be  ador\l, 
Holy  and  revrend  is  his  name. 
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mountains     hrow     And     houghs    and     blossoms    yield. 
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Resign  the  honors  of  their  form, 
At  winter's  stormy  blast; 

And  leave  the  naked,leafless  plain, 
A  desolated  waste. 


Yet  soon  reviving  plants  and  flowVs^ 

Anew  shall  deck  the  plain; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring, 

And  flourish  green  again . 
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God, My  passion,pride,and  discontent ,  Andvile  in  -  era  -  titude,  Sure 
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My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands, 
Are   holy, just, and  frue;        t  »».-^, 

Tells  me  what  e'er  my  God  demands, 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 
And  all  her  words  approve; 

But  still  I  find  it  hard  f  obey, 
Vnd  harder  still  to  love. 
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Hymn  26 
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Your  Harps  ye  trembing  Saints,  Down  from  the  willows  take, 
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Loud  to  the  praise    of     love  divine,  Bid    evry  string'  a _  wake, 
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to   our  house   a _  -hove     We     ev'_  _  ry     moment    come. 
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His  grace  will, to  the  end, 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 

Shall  quench  the  love  divine. 

When. we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavYilv  flame; 
Thon  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 

And  rest  upon  his  name. 
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all    the    winds  are  thine,    For     all    the  winds  are  thine. 
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"Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding'  way, 
They  work  thy  sov  reign  will; 

And, aw d  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Contusion  shall  be  still. 

Thy  mercy  tempers  evry  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face; 
And  mingles  with  the  tempests  roar 

The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
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Hymn  28. 
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Friend  of  the  friendless,  and  the  faint! 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where  but  with  thee, whose  open  door, 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourners  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fiVd  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  . 
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Possess d  of  him   I  wish  no  more- 
He  is  an  all- sufficient  store: 
To  praise  him  all  my  povvrs  conspire, 
Christ  is  the  treasure  I  desire. 


Come, humble  Souls, and  view  his  charms, 
Take  refuge  in  his  saving  arms; 
And  sing,  while  you  his  worth  admire, 
Christ  is  the  treasure  I  desire. 


Hymn  30. 
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Tho  many  foes  beset  your  road, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm, 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

As  surely  as  he  overcame, 
And  triumph d  once  for  you; 

So  surely  you  that  love  his  name, 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too. 
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Thee  when  sorrows    rise,    On   Thee  when  waves  of  trou  _  ble 
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To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising'  grief, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  heal; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief, 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

Thy  Mercy  _ seat  is  open  still, 
Here  let  my  Soul  retreat; 

"With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 


Hymn  32. 
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My  gracious  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim ; 
To  spread, through  all  die  Earth  abroad, 

The  honours  of  thy  name. 

Jesus, the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrow  cease  ; 

'Tis  Music  in  the  sinners  ears, 
'Tis  life,and  health, and  peace  . 
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For  the  Sabbath  Day  Morning. 
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A  _  wake  my   heart,  my   Soul  a  _  rise,  This  is     the 
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O  solemn  thought!  Lord, give  me  powr 
Wisely  to  fill  up  evry  hour; 
O  for  the  wings  of  faith  and  love, 
To  bear  my  heart  and  Soul  above. 

Jesus  assist;  nor  let  me  fail 
To  worship  Thee  within  the  veil* 
To  glorify  thy  matchless  grace, 
To  see  the  beauties  of  thy  face. 
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Hymn  34>. 
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I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go, 
'Tis  like  a  little  Heavn  below- 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say, 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

O  write  upon  my  memry,  Lord, 
The  text  and  doctrine  of  thy  word; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more, 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 
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From  this  there  ran  he  none  exempt, 
'Tis  Gods  own  wise  decree; 
Satan, the  weakest  Saint  will  tempt, 
Nor  is  the  strongest  free . 


The  world  opposes  from  without, 

And  unbelief  within; 
We  fear,  we  faint,  we  grieve, we  doubt, 

And  feel  the  load  of  sin . 
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Hymn  36. 
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Christ  is  my  Pilot  wise; 

My  compass  is  his  word; 
My  Soul  each  storm  defies, 

While  I  have  such  a  Lord; 
I  trust  his  faithfulness  and  powr, 

To  save  me  in  the  trying1  hour. 

By  faith  I  see  the  land, 

The  port  of  endless  rest: 
My  Soul  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fly  to  Jesus' breast! 
O  may  I  reach  the  heav'nly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more. 
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Plants, cooling'  Fruits^and  sweet  Flowrs,All    rise  to  the  praise  of* my 
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Shall  Man  the  great  master  of  all, 
iTheonly  insensible  prove* 
Forbid  it  fair  gratitudes  call, 
Forbid  it  devotion  and  love . 


The  Lord, who  such  wonders  can  raise 
And  still  can  destroy  with  a  nod  • 

My  lips  shall  incessantly  praise, 
My  Soul  shall  be  wrapt  in  my  God. 
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When  he  livd  on  Earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 

Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same: 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 

And  to  all  their  wants  attends . 

O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften . 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  friend  we  have  above; 
But  when  home  our  Souls  are  brought 
We  shall  love  Thee  us  we  ought. 


Hymn  39. 
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May  not  the  sovreign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will; 

Chuse  some  to  life, while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still? 
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worlds  of   light,    And  the   bright  robes  he   wore     a  _  bove;  How 
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Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  earth, 

He  came  to  raise  our  nature  high; 
He  came  t1  atone  Almighty  wrath, 

Jesus  the  God  was  horn  to  die. 
Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 

Th1  almighty  Captive  prisner  lay; 
Th  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 

And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 


Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 

Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 

Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face. 
Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns, 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 

And  echoes  through  the  heaVnly  plains 
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own  The  grace  that      calls   us      to    thy      throne! 
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Hence  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles  fly! 

Where  God  resides,  appear  no  more, 
All-seeing'  God! thy  piercing  eye 

Can  evry  secret  thought  explore 
O  may  thy  grace  our  bosoms  move, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  above. 
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Ye  bound -less  realms  of  joy,' Ex  -  alt    your    Makers 
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bim,        and    se_  _  _ra.phim,       to        sing-       his     praise. 
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Thou  moon  that  rufst  the  night, 

And  sun  that  guidst  the  day; 
Ye  glittring  stars  of  light, 
lb  him  your  homage  pay; 

His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavns  above 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air 


Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

Aid  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came : 

And  all  shall  last, 
from  changes  free : 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 
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HYMN  43.         (For  the  Communion.)  Byrd. 


MiiestOSO 


Glo  .  ry      be     to    God  on    high,    and     in        earth, 


3 


€hs- 


% 


O- 


331 


331 


tedfi 


fey 


Lento 


§=*fc=a 


m 


*\ 


— V^T — 1 


£z3fc2= 


and     in  earth,  peace,  good  will  towards    Men.  "We 
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Lord  God!  O     Lord  God!  Heavn  .  ly     King! 
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Hallelujah    Hallelujah  Amen  Amen  Amen 
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Hymn  44>.   (For  the  king.) 


God     save  great  George  our   King,  Long   live      our 
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O  Lord,  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  his  enemies 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Confound  their  politics; 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks; 
On  him  our  hopes  we  fix, 

God  save  us  all. 


Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  George  be  pleasd'to  pour; 

Long  may  he  reign! 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice 

God  save  the  King! 


